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HW i &ST THAT'S NOT TRUE IN THE CASE 
OF T>%^TOGtoGS WWTYS MASK A3 THE 
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0N£ MIGHT, AS. THE PRESIDENT 
OP THE TUXTON VALLEY SANK, 
BURTON POST, GOES OVER WB 
BOOKS—- 



NOW WHO COULD THAT BE AT 
THIS TIME OF MIGHT ? 
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iha GLAD TO HEAR 
YOU'RE GOING To BE 
ALL RI6HT, MR. POST, 
AND I GIVE YOU MY 
WORD, AS A ROVING 
MARSHAL) I'LL CATCH 
UP WITH THE 
WHITE 



I KNOW VUH WILL i BUT V 
RIGHT MOW I'VE GOT A 
FAVOR TO ASK VUH I WILL 
VUH GO SEE MY BANK. 
MANAGER, TOM FARRELLi 
AND TELL HIM WHAT HAP- 
PENED- SO HE'LL. OPEN THE 
BANK IK) THE MORNING AND 
TAKE OVER TILL X GET 
BACK? 



J I SURE WILL, MR. POST.' 
NOW TAKE IT EASY AND 
GET WELL FAST I 



THANKS A6AIN 
SAVING MY LIPE, 



FOR , 
LASH i 



.3 
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I DIDN'T 
EXPECT 
POST SACK 
SO SOON J 






IK THAT CASE, 
VUH'U. MEED A 
GUN! YUH CAN 
HAVE "THIS ONE .' 




THANKSi AND IF THAT WHITE 
MAS.K HA5 ANY 3ENSEi HE 
WON'T SHOW UP WYAR '. AT THE 
FIRST SUSHT OP HIM , I'LL PUMP 
HIM. PULL. OP LEAD i 
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010 YUH 
SEE WHO 
5HOT YUH , 



IT WAS 

THE 
(WHITE 
MA5K.' 



THE WHITE MASK .' BUT ^~ 

THAT COULDN'T BE J THE 
WHITE MASK. IS SAFELY IN 
JAIL AAANY MILES AWAY IKJ 
DODGE CITY .' 5QMETHING 
PHONY IS GOIWG ON [ 




O^rJSK OWNEY TELLS HIS STORY 



it was the white mask all right 1 
but what x can't understand is 
how i could have fired three 
shots at him. at point blank 
Range and not hurt him . 
i tell yuh x think it 
was a ghost 1 



I'D LIKE TO 
HAVE A LOOK. 
AT YOUR GUN! 
WHERE IS 
IT 




BLANKS.' NO WONDER HE 
COULON'T HURT THAT PHONY 
WHITE MASK BANDIT .' MOW I' 
GOT TO FIND OUT WHERE HE 
GOT THESE BULLETS ( 




BACK AT THE vlAILHOUSE ( BECAUSE IT ^ 

— — — S.WAS FILLED 

THE BANK MANAGER, FARR6U-, \ WITH 
GAVE ME THE LOADED GUN) ) BLANKS 
BUT WHY DO YUH ASK, LASH? 
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BUT AFTER. THE SEARCH - - - 



THERE ISN'T A TRACE OF AAONEY 
HIDDEN HERE i THE ONLY THINGS 
OF VALUE I FOUND WERE THESE 
TWENTY THOUSAND DOLLARr 
WORTH OF GOPHER HILL 
OIL STOCK .' 



AMD THE DATE ON THEM SHOWS THEY WERE 
PURCHASED* TmONTH AGO.SO HE < 
USED ANY MONEY HE STOLE LAST. NISMT TO ©UY 
TKEfA 1 MAYBE I'M ON THE WRONG TRACK . I u^. 
BETTER TELL SHERIFF HODGES J /fjjgSSSS^ 




1 
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2*ACK AT THE JAILHOUSE-- 



SO FARRELL WAS STUCK WITH 
GOPHER HILL OIL STOCK, TOO-' 



THE GOPHER HILL OIL WELL. # \ NOW I'M SEGtNNING 
TURNED OUT TO BE A DUDJ TO SEE WHAT REALLY 
IT RAM DRV IKJ A FEW DAVS / DlO HAPPEN L I'LL 
AMP EVERYONE WHO HAD < / BE BACK IN A LITTLE 
BOUGHT STOCK IN IT r-f WHILE .' POST IS DUE 
WAS STUCK WITH IT. J \ BACK AT HIS BANK TO- 
DAY AND I'VE GOT 
TO TALK TO HIM, 
PRONTO 




VOU SET UP A PERFECT ALIBI 
FOR YOURSELF, FAKKELL, BUT 
YOU MADE ONE MISTAKE THE 
MAN IN THE WHITE MASK 
HAPPENS TO 
BE IN THE 
DOOGE CITY 
JAILHOUSE 1 




NO, IT DOESN'T . 
PARTICULARLY 
SINCE THE TWENTY 
THOUSAND DOLLARS J 
WASN'T TAKEN 
LAST NIGHTi 

tea 
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1 KNOW, POST, BUT HERE'S THE WAV IT WAS PLANNED! 
RIGHT AFTER THE REAL WHITE MASK WOUNDEP YOU i 
FARRELL BORROWED THE AAONEY TO BUY OIL STOCK 
FIGURING TO PUT THE MONEY BACK BEFORE YOU 
RETURNED I WELL, THE STOCK TURNED OUT TO BE 
WORTHLESS AMD WHEN FARRELL HEARD NOU WERE 
COWING BACK, HE THOUGHT UP THIS 
WHOLE SCHEME TO COVER UP THE 
MISSING MONEY ', 




NO WONDER THEY CALL. YOU \ JUST FIRE YOUR GUN 
THE KING OF THE BUU-WHIR IN THE AIR I THAT'LL 
LASH '. I'LL TIE HIM UP AND / BRING THE SHERIFF 
THEN UNLOCK THE BANK J RUNNING 
DOOR L 




&FTER THE DISHONEST FARRgLL IS LOCKED UP 




«evf»TlMWfWT 
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A SOLDIER 



By R. R. Syme 




OE QUENTIN, Officer of the Guard, led 
the wiry round-shouldered man toward 
Colonel Potterby's quarters. As he walked he 
studied a document, frowning. "Your papers 
seem to be in order, Mr. Toady," he said. "I'll 
take you to the colonel at once." 

"Stow that 'mister' stuff," responded Toady, 
with a laugh. "If you keep calling me 'mister* 
I'll have to send for my valet and my swallow- 
tailed coat. Everybody in these parts calls me> 
just Toady and I'll thank you to do the same." 

Joe Quentin looked at the other man and 
tried to picture him in a swallow-tailed coat. 
He couldn't make it. Toady was wearing scuffed 
and shineless boots, worn pants and chaps, a 
faded blue shirt and a beat and bent broad- 
brimmed hat. Quentin shook his head as he 
opened the door to the colonel's office, motion- 
ing Toady inside. 

Colonel Potterby's hard, clear eyes regarded 
Toady, and plainly the look was hostile. Ob- 
viously, Colonel Potterby's tidy military mind 
was revolted by the rough and ready clothing; 
the wiry man wore, and by the slouch of his 
shoulders. 

The colonel, in contrast, was stiff as a ram- 
rod. His iron gray hair was well brushed, his 
mustaches bristled, and his well pressed uni- 
form was spotless. He was every inch a cavalry 
officer in the best tradition. After a brief intro- 
duction and a glance at the paper, the colonel 
dismissed Joe Quentin. 

Toady slouched in a chair and drawled, 
"Well, pard, I reckon those papers tell what 
I'm here for. You ante I have got a dangerous 
mission to perform and I allow it's best we 
palaver about it first off, then go into action." 

Colonel Potterby's face reddened and it 
seemed he would explode. Only the strict dis- 
cipline of long military life made him able to 
control himself. For a full minute he was silent, 



then he said, "My orders — from Washington- 
are to take the Fort San Pedro regiment into 
the hills and clean out a band of desperadoes 
known as the Crimson Kids. I understand they 
are no more than fifty in number, a groap of 
undisciplined outlaws. My men are well trained 
and courageous. I hope you will not take it as 
an affront, Mr. Toady, when I say we shall not 
need your aid.** 

Toady chewed on a toothpick and grinned. 
"I'm not easily affronted, colonel, and I hope 
you are the same. I believe your men are brave 
-—braver than the Crimson Kids, maybe. And 
I also believe that if you go into the hills, mak- 
ing like an army, you'll be wiped out to the last 
man." 

Once again it required a great effort on the 
colonel's part to keep himself from exploding. 
"Mr. Toady, although your papers of recom- 
mendation seem to be in order. I shall not 
permit you to lounge here and insult my men. 
If you were in the army, sir, I should deal with 
you in no uncertain terms! I'd make you a man 



a corpse 



Toady rose. Insolently he shook a finger 
under the officer's nose, "If I were in the army, 
I'd be a general and the first thing I'd do 
would be to bust you to a private!" 

Even the best disciplined man has his break- 
ing point. The colonel was so outraged that he 
shot his fit at Toady's chin. The wiry man was 
hurled back against the wall by the force of the 
blow. Claret dripped from his lips. But they 
were grinning. 

The colonel was shaking with rage, but 
Toady merely patted his swollen jaw and 
chuckled, "I figured there might be a human 
being inside that tin soldier suit. And I was 
right. Listen, colonel. Suppose you drop the 
mister and start calling me by my handle- 
Toady. And then suppose we get down to our 
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business which is subduing the Crimson Kids 
without butchering your regiment." 

Colonel Potterby exploded once again. "Why 
you insolent saddle tramp, do you think you can 
give me orders right in my own . . ." 

Toady had jumped to his feet. No longer was 
his manner relaxed. His voice crackled like 
lightning. "Stow it, Private Potterby!" he 
growled. "You're a tough man, but I've got 
something on you. If it ever gets out that you 
Struck a defenseless civilian, you'll be broken 
so low even the Navy won't have you. Under- 
stand?" 

The colonel bit his lip. "I understand. It's 
blackmail, Mr. Toady. I shall resign my com- 
mission before I submit to it!" 

"Good boy!" grinned Toady. "Let's shake on 
that!" The wiry man extended his hand. The 
colonel looked puzzled for a moment, then ex- 
tended his own right. Colonel Potterby was a 
trifle astonished at the bone crushing grip of 
Toady. 

The colonel slumped back in his chair, 
breathing a big sigh. "I still don't quite under- 
stand you, Mister— uh— that is— Toady." 

"But now you want to?" 

"Yes, yes ! I want to 1" 

Once again Toady was his relaxed, grinning 
self. His swollen jaw seemed not to interfere 
with his gqod humor. "Mister Potterby— if 
you'll forgive me for calling a colonel 'mister* 
—I'll tell you how it is. Nobody doubts your 
ability as a military commander. Nobody doubts 
the courage of your men. Under the rules of 
war you would doubtless emerge victorious 
against the most formidable enemy." 

"Thank you," said the military man, bowing 
his head. 

"But these coyotes in the hills don't follow 
any rules," continued Toady. "They are out- 
laws—sneaks and cheats. The kind of men you 
abhor. If you were to proceed against them in 
the customary military way, with banners fly- 
ing and bugle* blowing, they would pick off 
your men, and yourself, one by one from am- 
bush. You could pit • thousand men against 
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fifty and they would win." 

The colonel stroked his chin. "What do you 
advise, Toady?" 

A glint came into the eyes of the other man. 
He stood at the officer's desk, sketched roughly 
on a paper, mapping out a plan of action. 
Grudgingly, the colonel admitted the plan had 
merit. "The thing I have been sent to pre- 
vent," said Toady, "is having you send your 
whole regiment into the hills with bugles blow- 
ing and banners flying — a ripe target for the 
Crimson Kids!" 

The colonel nodded. 

The next day the colonel rode into the hills 
at the head of a group of picked horsemen. He 
had a bugler at his left, a standard bearer at 
his right. The bugle sounded, the banner waved 
in the breeze. A rifle exploded from behind 
jutting rocks. The colonel was rocked from his 
horse by the blast. As he fell he shouted, "Take 
cover, men. That's an order!" The horsemen 
quickly dismounted and swung into action. 

The Crimson Kid gang was amazed and dis- 
mayed a short while later, when they found 
that they were surrounded — surrounded by 
cavalrymen, dismounted and slithering among 
rocks, creeping and crawling, on direct instru- 
tions from the man called Toady. The entire 
fifty of the Crimson Kids were rounded up 
and quickly jailed. 

TOADY visited Colonel Potterby in the 
doctor's office where the officer's shoulder 
wound was being doctored. Toady said, "Col- 
onel Potterby, you are the bravest man I ever 
saw. The outlaws expected the army to come 
in after them with bugles and flags. You led 
them to think that's what was happening, and 
you got wounded for your pains. You might 
have gotten killed. But you are responsible for 
the capture of the most vicious outlaws in the 
West 1" 

Colonel Potterby smiled. He said to Toady, 
"Thank you, young fellow. If you would 
straighten up your shoulders, I might be able 
to use my influence to get you into the cavalry 
—as a general!" 

THE END 
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OH, HE WASN'T YELLING 
BECAUSE I PULLED 
HIS TOOTH 



WELL, HE CERTAINLY WA5 
HOLLERING IN THE RIGHT PLACES' 
IF IT WASN'T BECAUSE VUH 
HURT HIM, WHAT WAS 
IT ABOUT ? 



IF YOU MUST KNOW, IT WAS 
ABOUT MY BILL .' HE 5AIP 7 
WAS TOO EXPENSIVE . 



WHAT 00 VUM 
GET FEB PULLING 
A TOOTH ? 
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TO MAKE IT EASY FER YUH AND 
ESPECIALLY EASIER FER ME, I'LL 
TELL YUH WHICH TOOTH HURTS ME J 
IT'S THE LAST ONE ON THE 
BOTTOM ON THE 
LEFT SIDE . 

RIGHT. 






7ATER. 



GEE, I FEEL 
ALL BETTER 
AND YUH DIDN'T EVEN 
HURT ME .' FROM NOW ON, , 
I'LL SEE MY DENTIST 
TWICE A YEAR 




YOU'RE GOING TO SEE 
ME MUCH MORE THAN 
THAT. 1 I DON'T INTEND 
TO LET YOU OUT OF MY 
SIGHT UNTIL YOU PAY ^ 
YOUR BILL !M 
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my nawfb cuem watkins! im am 

OLD PROSPECTOR .' I'VE BEEN 
SEARCHING PER (SOLD AROUND 
THESE PARTS PER A LONG Tl/AE 
AND TODAY I POUND A TRACE 
OP IT UNDER THIS HYAR 
6QULOER I 



, THANKS, CLEM i BUT 
I DON'T HAVE ANY 
' T(/Y\E FOR PROSPEC- 
TING i NOW, IF YOU 
WANT MY ADVICE, BET- 
TER SET YOURSELF A 
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FIRST, I AIM 7D 
RECORD THIS 
OAIW AT THE 
RECORDER'S. 
OFFICE, THEM 
ItL SET THE 
LADDER 



* CM GOING IN ^ 
TO TOWN, SO 
I'LL GiVE YOU 
A RIDE 




LVteR, ATTHE DEVIL'5 GAPHOTR--- 



I'M SORRY, BUT WE HAVE 
ROOM ! YUH MIGHT TRY T 
GAMBLING CASINO* 
THEY HAVE A FEW / THANKS, 
ROOMS THEY 
RENT OUT i 





When thev 

OFFICE — 



REACH THE g£OQKQm& 



SHUCKS, 
WERE TOO 
LATE J I'LL. 
HAVE TD 
WAIT TILL 



MORNING). 



I'LL STAY WITH YOltCLCM/ 
DEVIL'S SAP IST5UP- 
POSED TO BE A PRETTY 
TOUGH TOWN , AKIO I'LL 
FEEL A LOT BETTER 
KNOWING THAT NOTHING 
STOPPED YOU FROM 
FILING >OUR CLAIM I 

NOW LET'S GET SOME 
CHOW AND LATER WE'LL 
GET A HOTEL ROOM 
FOR THE NIGHT. 1 



testis Off** 



I PREFER CAMPING IN 
THE OPEN TO SLEEPING , 
IN A SAMSUNG 
CASINO, BUT r 
RECKON WE DON'T 
HAVE ANY CHOICE 
IN THIS RAlfel i 
LET'S SEE IF 
WE CAN FIND 
THE PLACE J 



WHEN THEY REACH THE GAMBLING 

CASINO - " ' " : 





YO'RE TOO LATE FER ) WE'RE NOT INTERESTED IN 

gambling; we J gambling i all we'd like td 

CLOSED EARLY s\ DO IS RENT A COUPLE OF ROOMS 
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THIS GOES TO/ t 
HOPE ft "TCsKEft Mi TO 
POOS CLEM J 




THE EMT IS OUTSIDE 
THE GAMBLING CASINO 
WHOEVER SNATCHED 
CLEM TOO< HIM AWAY /_ 
FROM HERE L 





IT MUST HAVE BEEN ONE OF THOSE 
THREE MEN WE MET LAST NIGHT. 
BUT WHICH ONE ? I'LL GO 6AOX 
AND SEE WHICH ONE OF THEM 
SHOWS UP I 
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I PLAYED 
CAKDS ALL 
WSHT AMD 
I CAN 
PROVE rr! 




Both ex convicts I M going to 

LOCK. YOU TWO UP ON GROUNDS OP 

*- — e~<7 SUSPICION 

YUH CAN'T s 
PROVE ANYTHING 
AGAINST ME 




IN THAT CA5E, THE COURT 
WILL FREE YOU IN DUE TlMEi 
NOW LET'S GO 1 I'M TURNING 
YOU TWO OVER TO THE 
IOCAL SHERIFF I 



THAT DUE TIME WILt3- 
GIVE ME ALL THE TIME 
I NEED ! I FIGURED 
THEIR REPUTATIONS. 
WOULD LEAVE ME IN THE 
CLEAR : AS SOON AS. 
THEY'RE OUT OF SIGHT, 
I'LL GET GOING i 



O - 
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AS SOON AS I TURN HAL OVER \ THAN ICS, LA5H J I'M 
-rn THP e=Ut=KIFP WE'LL FILE / SURE ©LAO X NOT 
Cl!£ CLBkT! MO THEN 7 ONLV HAD THE LAW 



I'LL BE ON AAY WAYi 



ON MY SIDE BUT RIGHT 
WITH AAE i 



FOLLOW THE ADVENTURES OF LA5H L«RUE IN HIS OWN 
MAGAZINE LA5H LaRUE WESTERN AND ALSO IM 
SIX.-GUN HEROES .' 



